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Tlic’inoft replenilhcd fweet worke of nature, 

That from the prime creation euer he framed 
Thus both are gone with confciencc and remorfe. 

They could not fpeake and fo I left (Item both, 

T o bring this tidingslo the bloudie king. Enter Ki. Rick. 
And here he comes,all haile my foueraigne lie^e. 

King. KindTirrcllamlhappiefnthynewesf 

7" tr .If to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 

Beget your happinefTe.be happie then 

F or it is done my Lord , 

King. Butdidft thou fee them dead? 

Ttr. I did my Lord. 

King. And buried gentle Tirrell? , 

Ttr. The Chaplaine of the tower hath buried them. 

But how or in what place 1 do not know. 

Ttr. Come to meTirrell foone at after fupper. 

And thou (halt tell the procede oftheir death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit Ttrnl 

Farewell rill foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pent vp cbfe. 

His daughter meanelic haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bofome, 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight, 

Now for I know th c Brittaine Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne. 

To her I go a iollie thriuing wooer. Enter Catesbj. 

Cat. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou corned in fo bluntly! 
Catef. Bad newes my Lord,£/r is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham backt with the hardic W clchmen. 

Is in the field, and Hill his power increafeth. 

King. Ely withHichmond troubles memorenearc 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leuied armier- 
Come I haue heard that fcarefull commenting, 

Is leaden feruitour to dull delay, • } > 

, Delay leads impotent and fnailc-pa£l beggerie, 
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Exeunt* 


loues Mcrcurie and Herald fora King* ■ 

Come mufter men, my counfailc is my ftueld, 

\Ve mull be briefe when traitors braue the field. 

Enter Queene Margaret fela. 

C) Mar. So now profperitic begins to mellow 
And drop into the rotten mouth of Death : 

Here in thefe confines flilie haue I lurkf, 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries ; 

A dire induction am 1 yvitriefle to,— 

And will to Erance,hoping the conference 
Will prooue as bitter, blacke and tragicall. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here? 

, Enter the Jht.andthe DucheffeofYoik*. 

Qy. Ah my young prince$,ah my tender babes ! 

My vnblowncflowers,new appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foulesflie in the ayre 
And be not fixt in doome perpetuall, 

Houer about roe with your aierie wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentation. 

Q u.Mar. Hpuerabout her,faytkitright Cor right,- 
Hjth dimd your infant mor, ne, toaged night. . . 

Q». Wilt thou,0 God, file fromfuch gentle lambes. 
And throvy them in theintrailcsofthe wolfc : 

When didft thou (leepe,when fuch a deede was done ? 

Q u.Mar. When holie Harry died, and my fwcet fonne. 
Duch. Blind fight, dead life.poore mortall lining ghoft. 
Woes feeane, worlds fhame,graues due by life vfurpt, 

Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawfull earth, 

Vnla wfullie made dtunke with innocents bloud. ■■■ > ■ 
Qu. O that thou woludft as well affoord agrauCj 
Asthoucanftyeeldameiancholiefeatc, v. ; : .l 

Then would I hide my bones, not reft thenjbere; . 
OwhohathanycaufetomournebutlJ . 

Due. So many miferics haue crazd my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue ismute and durnbe 
Edward Plantagcnet,vyhy art thou dead! ic ’ ; 5 
Q JITar, If auncierit forrow.be mpft reuereoE, , 

Giuc mine the benefice of fignprie, ’ 
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